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HIGH UGHTS 


LACKING THE PATIENT MIND Helen Ferguson Caukin 


The gazer on the stars is well-engrossed. 

His noble foot has spurned the earth; his eye 
Is traveling outward, outward, toward the host 
Of worlds immaculate lenses clarify. 

Patient, he bids his mind to take as vfax 
The needling of vague theories into grooves; 

As time and space slide curving on their tracks. 
He calmly measures, listens,_ figures, proves, -- 
Shrugging the rasping disk of the mortal spasm 
As a trifling pang, worth out the bitten 3-ip, 

And what if man fight man 'oeside the cjaasm? 

And what if man weave bacV'.Y/ard, clutch, and slip? 
Sweetly do the eons drown the fuss 
Of Now in music of the calculus. 

There is the far and splendid view] — but stuck. 
But stuck, but stuck the playing disk repeats 
Discords where my heart's music is; ill-luck 
Has geared earth's fair recordings to defeats. 

And I, lacking the patient mind, must peer 
Into the glass converging inward: blurred 
Is my poor focusing upon this sphere 
By sweat of mourners for the massacred. 

If time shall strip away man's blinding-fold 
To blink his wisdom in unpitying light, 

How should it matter so, this creeping mold 
Of human wretchedness that fouls my sight? 

Some eons off, it may not matter how; -- 
But oh , it matters now ] it matters now ! 


(New Mexico Quarterly Review) 


POVERTY 


Out of the mouths of the profane and^from the 
lips of the vulgar, comes many a strange and fearfully 
sounding word; out of their mouths, too, and with the 
same breath as well, comes plainly to all who hear them 
the admission that they are woefully weak in vocabulary 
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and In their expresaion, as poor as the proverbial mouse. 
They have not a ooin of imagination in their pockets with 
which to buy a sixpenny loaf of directive speech. They 
are especially lacking in a choice of strong adjectives, 
than which there is really nothing more abundant in all 
the English tongue. For them, moreover, no vintage of 
less than two hundred proof will do, a highly concentrat¬ 
ed variety that is seldom to be found, in Webster, either 
abridged or unabridged. 

Profanity and obscenity, hov/eVer, are but minor 
faults as compared with defamation, to which they are 
akin in that defamation is a curse put into action. If 
the man of oaths, who hurts nobody but himself, is seen 
to be poor in. descriptive words, the defamer is certainly 
revealed as poverty-stricken in his topics of conversa¬ 
tion, and is malicious as well. 

There'are so many things in the wbrld that we 
might all talk about for days on end if only our thou^^ht 
were broad enough to include them. We might talk^^ of 
ships and of sealing-wax, of oAbbages and kings. We 
might, but we don't. We are neither sailors nor crafts¬ 
men; we belong neither to the agricultural fraternity nor 
to the nobility. We are Just little souls who know noth¬ 
ing of these abstruse matters. We cannot talk about them; 
but there is one topic that we can talk about endlessly 
and on very short notice, the subject of the people next 
door. We knov; so many things about them, many more than 
they will ever know about themselves, unless someone be¬ 
trays US. Let us sit down here together over our glasses 
and over our table of bridge, and let us "pan" everyone 
in town, beginning with the guests who have Just depart¬ 
ed. We shall spend a delightful evening and make a night 
of it into the small hours, for,we shall be the very last 
to leave, you and I, that nothing derogatory may be said 
here of either of us before the dawn, at any rate.... 

Our grief and our misfortune that we must ever 
know people like this. If your companion habitually 
speaks disparagingly of others in your presence, you may 
be certain that he does the same of you behind your back. 
Better 'to break with him now, upon any pretext, and shun 
him forever afterwards as you would a mad dog. He will 
speak evil of you in any case, and it is better that evil 
be said of you by your open enemies than by your associ¬ 
ates; for by the type of your friends and aesociates you 
are known, but 'by the type of your enemies you are held 
in respect. 
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NOTE TO THE EDITOR 


Business first. Can you let me have about four 
copies of the March "High .Lights"? I want to send them 
to members of the Carter family who will enjgy the cov¬ 
er illustration and Edith Blumer's article. 

My family arrived in Sierra Madre in 1902, and I 
can well remember those dramatics of which she speaks. 
She neglected to say that she always had a leading part 
and was just grand in whatever part she played. Please 
thank Alfred for that cover, I have always wanted to stop 
and photograph just that scene; but, being so close to 
home, I always thought I’d surely do it "tomorrow." I 
loved the one by Bernard, too, of the Pacific Electric 
station. I always have the magazine on my dresser so that 
I can look at the lovely cover, usually until the next 
one comes. Then I put it carefully away. 

I am so sad about that moving business -- just 
"taint right" at all. Who was the woman who saved Olvera 
Street? Can't you get her to get Sierra Madre aroused? 


Sincerely, Gladys Carter 


WOMAN-POWER 


Ruth Myers Colman 


. The tempo of America has found 

Its rhythm in the Army's marching feet, 

In roar of bombers as they leave the aground, 

And thunder of assembly-line. Each beat 
Is echoed in a woman's pulse-tuned heart. 

Above it all she holds a.dream ... her land 
With children playing unafraid, her part 
To do man's work until the troops disband. 

‘ ■ , * ■ » 

The strength of woman-power, yet untried. 

Will help to keep her glorious flag unfurled -- 
The flame of liberty, for which men died. 

Will light a rehabilitated world, ' 


(Pasadena Star-News) 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


War censorship forbids us to discuss the weather 
until the weather is no longer news. Now, therefore, "it 
can be told" that a month ago it rained in Sierra Madre. 
To be more specific, it poured, and that not for an hour 
nor for a day, but for a solid week, Bailey Canyon and 
Carter's Canyon let loose their floods down Lima and Au¬ 
burn Streets; and these waters, after making impassable 
with debris the roads to the Y/istaria Vine Gardens, 
swirled through the vaults of the Sierra Madre Savings 
Bank, soaked down the presses of the Sierra Madre News, 
and washed half the contents of the Royal Gut Rate Drug 
Store into Kerstlng Court, They then stormed across the 
street, following the lines of least resistance, to put 
the Wistaria Bakery out of commission and, at last ac¬ 
count, to settle in the basement of Roberts' Market where 
Harold Roberts was surveying his damage from a rowboat. 

To top our misfortunes, the evening's speaker. 
Miss Kapp, found it impossible to appear at the last mo¬ 
ment in deference to the onslaught of the flu germ. This 
combination of too much rain v/ith sickness proved too 
much for us. Most of our members, besides, were appre¬ 
hensive about venturing out into the storm which at that 
time seemed pausing to store more energy for more damage, 
and nearby residents were still ruefully looking at once 
pleasant rooms which just shortly before had been chan¬ 
nels for mud laden streams. 

Due to these unforeseen conditions, the meeting 
of the Sierra Madre Arts Guild, scheduled for March 5> 
had to be hurriedly abandoned on short notice. The pro¬ 
gram arranged for that meeting will be presented, then, 
at the April meeting, Friday evening, April 2, at the 
Wistaria Vine Gardens, 201 W, Carter Avenue, For the ben¬ 
efit of those who may not have seen the notice of this 
program in our last number, we repeat; 

Miss Henrietta Horton KaPP, an authority on de¬ 
sign as applied to home making, will speak on "Ancient 
Symbols Reflected in Philosophy." Miss Kapp, a.writer of 
distinction, formerly a noted columnist, was at one time 
a designer for Marshall Field and for Barker Bros. She 
has long been a writer for magaziines and has often spoken 
before clubs and art circles. Her talk will be profusely 
illustrated with charts ^showing how symbols apply.to de¬ 
sign. 
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HORACE 


the guild mouse 


this place has been a bustle. we had rain, the 
rain came down and flooded the plana, mud lay around by 
tons, and an unfriendly feline with.seven toes and a neo- 
poll tan complex stan.dvS around resenting, ' mostly us but 
even alf has gotten a dii ty look. 

we wuz going to have a meeting, but the rain wuz 
not good and the sneaker got sick and cudnt cu.m all becoz 
of a flu. the gild meabinpj nlt.e wuz. a’wful wet. v/e had all 
worked awful hard to get the pi.ace reday, out wo *ust cud 
not hev the meating. a nice number of men and wlxes did 
show up oho, and alf told them’ to cum back next time, mat 
biller and his dorothy -- there r 2 many dorothys around 
here, a pei'son runs the risk' of getting them confuzed up 
if they dont look out — came and we rung out the plana 
witch had been'under three of the leaks, and we all sung 
sum hims. my, mra m sai.d it wuz so good for t.he children 
and so different from the old studio. 

It wuz a nice bunch of people who-worked lUp. here 
to get out the maggyzine and fix the v/alls $o we cud put 
up pitchers, but v/e missed bernard. there wuz edith and 
elmer. elmer and mirtel, dottle and bill, blHie and dot 
and madlln, rol and grace, alf and sally, and lezly and 
caterin (1 dont like the first half of that last name), 
dottles bill turned off things like ice boxes and leaned 
against folks while they nailed, he sure can work ezy. 

sumbody sed as lezly and oaterin is going onto a 
.trip, that means sumbody has got to' get out the maggyzin. 
bill is buzy working and going to skule. naturally i aint 
had much experience, but if i got to do things 1 always 
do a good job. of course, nobody axed me yet -- but SUM- 
.BODYS got to do it. 

1 herd people talking but 1 dont beleaf it. they 
aed Chez wuz rashioned witch praktikally means no more 
ohez foz'’ me and mra m- and all these little children of 
mine. why people wont even be putting chez in traps any 
more witch for years has been one of my pleasentest ad¬ 
ventures. u no the spring may catch u, but the thrill of 
hereing it snap as u munch tha'b tangy bit -- i dent no, 
its sumthing in ur blood, why cant people:cum to an under 
standing i no appeasement of rats went cut of fashion 
with Chamberlin, but siimbody had ought to consider mices. 
we have to go thru this v/ar too. 
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SAINT LUKE'S IK THE FIELDS Chaa. Carroll Adams 

Juat two blocks from where we live In Greenwich 
Village there stands on Hudson Street the old church of 
Saint Luke's in the Fields, It is a plain yellow brick 
building with a square tower holding a chime of bells. 
Around it are ample grounds, and at one aide stands a 
large brown wooden crucifix, carved a long time ago by 
one of the brothers. In the parish house live the good 
Sisters of Saint Margaret who minister to the needy of 
• the district.. This parish house was once the boyhood home 

# of Bret Hart, 

Soon after the founding of New Amsterdam, Aneke 
Jans and her husband came from Holland and bought a farm 
from the Patroon Van Reensaeler. This included'the land 
from what is'now Christopher Street down to Wall Street. 
After a few years the husband died and in due time Aneke 
married Dpminie Bogardus of Trinity Church. Later, the 
Dominie was drowned when his ship was wrecked on a voyage 
to Holland, leaving Aneke again a widow, with an unproduc¬ 
tive farm on her hands. She went to Albany to live with 
her son, and deeded the farm to Trinity Parish. Shortly 
after that, the prosperous merchants at the port began to 
want country homes away from the dangers of a crowded 
harbor town. They ’leased from Trinity plots of land for 
riverside homes. As a church was needed. Saint Luke s in 
the Fields whs' built, and from that day to this its bells 
have called to prayer, while heavy trafficj big business 
and industrial expansion have swept around and beyond it. 

^ A hundred and fifty years ago two prosperous 

^ parisliioner3 united in establishing a fund of one thou¬ 

sand. pounds sterling, the income of which was to be de¬ 
voted to the distribution of sixpenny loaves of bread to 
the poor. Every Sunday after service, these loaves are 
^ still distributed. 

Whatever we may think of the., advisability of any 
religious organization owning such an amount of valuable 
property, it must be admitted that Trinity Church and its 
seven branches have’ gone steadily on through times of 
plenty and'want, war and peace, ministering to the needs 
and comforts, the despair and aspirations of that^strange 
aggregation of all the races of humanity that make up the 
millions, of lower Now York. In the rush of trade their 
^ bells still call to worship, Although their clustered 

^ tombstones 'remind us that ^all "bhls may pass away, . these 

bells still carry 'a message of love, hope and faith. 
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THE GOOD OLD DAYS — II 


Edith Blumer Bowen 


There were many English people in Sierra Madre 
and, though highly intelligent in their own country, they 
were often rightly called greenliorns or ”tenderfeet" in 
their adopted land. 

Dr, Fred Gresham, a much beloved and highly res¬ 
pected member of the community, knew little of the rep¬ 
tiles and wild beasts of the mountains. Straight from the 
suburbs of London, he arrived with a large assortment of 
firearms to protect himself against the dangers of the 
"wild West," One day there was wild excitement in his 
back yard. "Quick, Fred, bring a gun," his sister-in-law 
cried; "there is a large black snake under the orange 
tree," BangJ bang! went the gun. The doctor was evidently 
a good shot for the snake lay very still. Cautiously they 
approached. What was their chagrin to discover that it 
was only a blacksnake whip! 

These same Englishmen knew little about horses. 
Dr, Gresham owned Dick and Bob, and Bob used to balk. I 
remember the doctor remarking that "Bob was too much of a 
gentleman to work," They lit a fire under him one day to 
get him started, and I remember, as a child, thinking it 
a strange way to treat a gentleman, John Hardwick Lewis, 
an artist, owned Rock and Tommy. The only way you could 
make Tommy run was to stick pins in him. Later, the 
Lewis family bought a new horse and, ^to velebrate the 
event, painted the shafts of the buggy a bright, red. The 
horse, with an outraged sense of decorum, refused t© back 
into such "jazzy" shafts; so* thereafter he was always 
blindfolded before the process of hitching up began. 

My father was not immune to the ignorance of 
horseflesh. He knew more about books and business. He 
purchased a white horse ( half bronco ) from the Baxter 
stables in Monrovia, Looking back on the behavior of that 
animal, I feel sure that he was "locoed." He would let no 
■one touch his ears (one sign of a locoed horse). One day 
he would behave like an angel and the next day like the 
devil incarnate. He would steadily back when harnessed, 
and would finally sit down like a cat with his "paws" 
over the shafts. We kept him for ten years. Why, I don’t 
know. 

Some of the old' horses were in the pioneer fam¬ 
ilies so long that they got a "family look," There was 
Carter's Belle, Andrews’ Cricket, Hawks’ Fanny, Blumer's 
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John, Oagood's Bijou, Hart's Oharlie and Frank, and lat¬ 
er, Humphries' Daisy, Daisy, being the youngest, outlived 
them all, and was the last of the old guard. She was 
quite a pet. She was driven in a two-wheeled yellow cart, 
and there was a weight limit for visitors invited to 
ride. I always had to walki 

The first schoolhouse in Sierra Madre was on the 
corner of Orange Grove and Hermosa, and the first school 
teacher, an eminent educator. Prof. Edward Pierce, who 
had come here for his health. In this building were held 
the services of the vai’ious chui’ch denominations. The 
Sundays were alternately divided between the Methodists 
and the Baptists, and when a fifth Sunday in the month 
came alozig, according to Miss Lydia Webster, the Episco¬ 
palians were "squeezed in." There was also a union Sunday 
school. In 1885, the new schoolhouse was built and the 
services were held there. 

The little Episcopal Church on Baldwin Avenue 
was finished in February, 1886, and on October 10, 1887, 
it blew down. The windstorm was not an unusually hard 
one, but the man who built the church was noo conscient¬ 
ious. The nails in the roof were too small. The nails in 
the altar should have been in the roof. The church fell 
like a pack of cards. A strange thing happened; the altar 
with its furnishings, together with the vestments, stood 
untouched amid the ruins. The plucky parishioners held a 
meeting on the grounds the next day, subscribed for a new 
church which was finished on November 17, I 888 . This time 
it was built solidly of stone and is as strong as ever 
today. 

In 1890 , the Congregational Church, on Central 
Avenue at the head of Hermosa, v^as finished. This was a 
community church. The members gave church suppers and 
various entertainments, while the members of the Episco¬ 
pal Church gave yearly bazaars with dramatic entertain¬ 
ment in the evening. These bazaars and plays were usually 
the opening of the season after the long quiet summers. 

About the year 1888, a teniiis club was formed to 
be known as the Sierra Madre Tennis Club, It was built 
below the pld hotel on Lima Street. Among the best play¬ 
ers were Laura Hawks Stevenson, Elsie Blumer Hart, Will 
Stevenson and the Copps brothers. Many wore the dances in 
the old town hall that were sponsored by tiiis club. 

It seemed to be the fashion, at that time, for 
Englishmen to wear red socks to the dances. When Uncle 
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Henry Hosmer, who was something of a wag, received his 
invitation with R.S.V.P. at the end, he said it must mean 
"red socks very particular"; so, in answering his invita¬ 
tion, he-ended it with W.vV.R.S. (will wear red socks). 

The. Publi.c Library was built by subscription in 
18S7. Mrs. Roe.s gave the lard but no one was able to en- 
do'/r it, A librarian was engaged for a short time at a 
very low salary, but aho finances could not long stand 
even that small outlay; so the women members of the bcacd 
come to the rescue, Ea^ch month a difierent member took 
entire charge. Not only was she the librarian jn the af¬ 
ternoons and evenings; she also filled the lamps ana kept 
the entire buii.ding in order and often walked home alone 
in the dark. My father was president of the library for 
nineteen years and took a great interest in it. He chose 
many of the books, took an inventory once a year, and 
covered every book with stiff brown paper and renewed the 
covers when they were worn out, Dr-amatic entertainments 
woi'e given, and the proceeds v/ere used to buy books and 
magazines. In this way the library was kept going for 
many years until the city finally took it over. 


Sierra Madreans seemed to be able to .amuse them¬ 
selves in the old days. On the Fourth of July we had pic¬ 
nics at Deutsches Cabin -- the quarter-way house — and 
up the' Big .and Little Santa Anita Canyons. There were no 
houses in the little canyon now called the Sierra Madre 
Canyon. It was beautifully v/ooded with a stream trickling 
or raging over the boulders according to the winter rain¬ 
fall. On Thanksgiving afternoons, foot-races were the or¬ 
der of the day. The three-legged and the sack races were 
the favorites and created great amusement. The races were 
held on Sierra Madre Boulev-ard bbtwoeni.AUburn -.ind Kormosa 
Avenues, and the whole village turned out to witness the 
events. The av/ai’ding of prizes was the culmination of the 
day's entertainments, and happy were the youngsters v/ho 
received them. Clubs were also formed in those early d.aya 
for amusem.ent; among them "The Modern Priscillas" waoh 
about a dozen original members,. This club still meeus 
regularly, 


Deeds of valor were not unknown in Sierra Madre. 
VThen Emily Ei'ugnan (whose mctber pl.antod the ramou.s 
tana Vine) fell.into Miss Fanny Hawks' resorvcar, she 
was valiantly rescued by E.dJ.'i-'h Humiuhrlos, an unusu.ally 
beauti.ful little girl ''with her golden hair a-2iangang 
do'jtn her back." I believe that Emii^/'s iat.her presented 
Edith v'ith a silver pen as a m3.j'’k oi his appreci.-gtacn. 


# 


4k 


# 
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One of the most prominent members of the commun¬ 
ity in the early days was S.R.GiTwyoroas. He came from 
Maine on a visit in 1881| and returned to Sierra Madre in 
1886 to make this his permanent home. He was very enter¬ 
prising, He opened a real estate office, sold hay, grain 
and fuel, as well as insurance, and last, but not least, 
he drove a bus to and from the Santa Fe station on the 
Baldwin Ranch for forty years. He carried the mall and 
was never late in all that time. The bus was a long cov¬ 
ered wagonette with seats runr^ng along, either ,.sidei, and 
;.,i,wfa,% cl^awn I'^y ,,tw-Q ^)Oinse.£Ji. o jM^.*jo'ftwy,q.r9S^ .t-o. 

upqrfeliS »0ir«^,a.mavwed 
all over the tract. The passenger.ti^M %'Vsq.itQ,jb^ 3 .f#s»ady 
in good time, and often they finished buttoning their 
shoes or putting on their ties after they had gotten i^to 
the bus. Many of them had a good long way to ride for 
their money (15^) before reaching the station, 

Mr. Twycross was always on hand with his bus to 
meet the two trains each day, one at about nine in the 
morning, the other about six in the evening. Many private 
carriages also waited to take members of their families 
up the hill. The train steamed in, and then began the 
lonp; procession up Baldwin Avenue. This went on for so 
many years that it became almost a "rite,' If there were 
dances at the old town hall, Mr. Twycross cheerfully 
turned out in the rain and landed us at the party safe 
and dry. If it was fine weather, we usually walked. 

The last day of school in our little town was 
always quite an event. The exercises were held in the 
schoolhouse, on the corner of Baldwin Avenue and Sierra 
Madre Boulevard, then known as Central Avenue. Later, 
they were held in the town hall. The "entertainment was 
often very long, as each child had to be given an oppor¬ 
tunity to shine in some way before its parents who ap¬ 
plauded vigorously for* their beloved and talented off¬ 
spring. The graduates continued their education at the 
Wilson High School in Pasadena. 

- ; ■•:Many of our young people. w,ent far, afield* Among 

o.*th©Ki were William Blxby,, to .becomei a- well-knawn engineer; 

Marian (Daisy) Vannler, to become head Pf thejeohooi 

of nursing at the University of Minnesota; John Hart, to 
become an assistant district attorney in New York^Gity; 
and George Blumer, to become Dean of the Medical ochooi 
at Yale University. 

We had good concerts in Sierra Madre in those 
early days. Prof. John Hart, who had studied in Leipzig 
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•and later was head of the Conservatory of Music in Cleve¬ 
land, Ohi.o, v^as responsible for some of these. Some of 
the performei'S on the piano were Laura. Hawks Stevenson, 
Mrs,. Palmer T.- Reed and John v/. Hart, ' and many talented 
muad clans came from the adioining tovms. Later, Tasker 
Webster organized and directed "The Sierra Madre Brass 
Band" which was very popular, A bandstand was- built in 
which the band pls.yed-on festive occasions. 


We also had our share of celebrities in Sierra 
Madre. Among our artists was John Hardwick.Lewis who lat¬ 
er d.id such exquisite work in Switse.rland, We did not 
have to go out of town to meet Eugene field--- He came 
right to our door, wearing the same ''oroad-striped. 3u.it 
that wo al'.vays saw in 
Gut zon Borgium, then 
Isin.sa; young artist 


photographs. 

•1* T.-. 


There was John 
known as ■‘Jotrany", Borgium,. -a prom- 
r-, from Idaho who had married hi.a art 

teacher in Los Angeles. His friend, Frof. Hart, sold him 
a piece of land on the corner of Herraoaa.and Orange Grove 
where he eventually built a studiOe The Borglums went 
abroad and later returned with three or four Great Danes 
and an Italian valet. On their arrival they went straight 
to the Harts where the dogs made the visit an exciting 
one. One of the dogs knocked over poor' litt.le Stella Nor¬ 
ris, who screamed lustily and long'; while another stole 
the leg of lamb planned for the evening meal. One,old man 
said he would " just as soon meet a bear" as those.- Borgium 
dogs. They were quite friendly at"times, however, as one 
tried to crawl into my sister's lap. She did not appreci¬ 
ate the attention. Gutzcn Borgium again went abroad to 
become world, famous. He never .returned to Sierra Madre; 
bub hr. s wife... who was an excellent artist, lived here for 
many years, . . . ; . 


In "the good old days" the people of Sierra Ma¬ 
dre lived a happy and peaceful life. The old oil. lamps 
needed constant care, but they served the purpose; and 
whaw delicious bread we ’b.aked in .the old wood stoves] 
There were no street lamps, hut we wandered safely^in the 
dark and never missed them. ( we ..co uld carry a "stable 
lantern.") We drove our faithful horses to dances through 
rain and heavy windstorms,' and what fun v/e had when we 
arrived! Tf we wanted to. hear good c.oncerts or see good 
plays, we took the Santa Fe train to.Los Angeles, Tnore 
are comnensatxons ■ in all t'nings. In. the old days we wor¬ 
ried less; now we have more ' InteT^esting things to w'CT'ry 
about. We were more united then thdii in these modern days 
but now we have innumerable occupations., and more varied 
experiences. .V/e have mo.re' to do and less time to^thirk; 
but there is no turning back, 'and perhaps v/e would not 
want to if we could. 



APRIL 1943 


13 


EXHIBITION OF PRINTS 


The followlns letter was received hy the Guild 
from the Laguna Beach Art Association concerning a second 
National Print and Drawing Exhibition to be held at the 
gallery of the Association during the month of May: -- 


We do enjoy your monthly "High Lights," and put 
it out for all to see. Thanks for sending it. 

We are planning a second National Print Show. 
Will you post the enclosed blank? I feel sure some of 
your members would like blanks. Let them write me for 

them. 

With best wishes for your very successful organ¬ 
ization, and thanking you, 

Most cordially yours, 

Virginia Woolley, Curator 


*“ We are advised that for this National Print and 
Drawing Exhibition, hand-made prints in any technique in 
black and white or color, and original drawings, may be 
submitted. No contestant may submit more than three 
works. All prints must be mounted on white hinged mats, 
maximum size of mat to be 24 by 30. No glass or frame. 

Those desiring to exhibit should write to the 
curator of the Laguna Beach Art Association for entry 
blanks. All work must be submitted by April 23. 

The Jurors selected to pass upon the prints are 
Arthur Mlllier, art critic of the Los Angeles Times, Paul 
Landacre, well-known print maker of Los Angeles, and 
Peterpaul Ott, Laguna Beach, nationally known sculptor 
and draughtsman. Purchase prizes will be awarded as fol¬ 
lows; first prize, ;if50c00; second prize, The 
Association will negotiate sales, less 10^ commission. 


A telephone has been Installed at the Wistaria 
Vine Gardens for the Guild — Custer 5-6856. 



",6 2 *^ 


H A P P Y '-T 
FINE LIQUORS 
II W. SI ERRA MADRE BLVD. 


kOE// MARKET 
A COMPLETE FOOD STORE 
CUSTER 5-3338 




ROYAL DRUG STORE 
PRESCRIPTIONS-COSMETICS 
17 KERSTINQ COURT 


OLD ADOBE CERAMICS 

OLD ADOBE STUDIO 









BYRON HOPPER 
jewelry • WATCHEX 
OPPOSITE P.E. STATION 


FOOD PRODUCTS 


Sierra ^-adre Puolic Liorary, 
Siena ... iJre, J.;lifornia. 


H AW KS 

SCREW PRODUCTS 




